THE FORESHORE

IT BEGINS on the north side of the City,
at Poverty Corner. It begins imperceptibly,
and very likely is no more than what a native
knows is there. It does not look like a fore-
shore. It looks like another of the by-ways
of the capital. There is nothing to distinguish
it from the rest of Fenchurch Street. You will
not find it in the Directory. Its name is only
a familiar bearing used by seamen among
themselves. If a wayfarer came upon it from
the west, he might stop to light a pipe (as well
there as anywhere) and pass on, guessing nothing
of what it is and of its memories. And why
should he ? London is built of such old shadows;
and while we are here casting our own there
is not much time to turn and question what
they fall upon. Yet if some unreasonable doubt.